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U'opyrlght, 1907, by W. O. Chapman.)
Tho twelfth of August saw uj, ns

v.'iiih), at Seldon Caslle, RoBs-flhlro. It
ls part of Charles'a rcstlcss-, rovlng
lumporament that, on the morning of
tho cleventh, wot or flno, he must set
<iut from L-ondon. whether the Houso
"i'i alttlng or not, ln deflance of the
most urgent three llne whipn; and at
ilawn on the twelfth ho muat be at
work on hla moors, shootlng down tho
roung blrds with might and maln, at
tho.earllest posslble Icgal moment,
He goes on lllco Saul, Blaylng hls

thousanris, or, llke Davld, hla tcna of
thousands, with all the guns ln the
liouse to help hlm, till the keepers warn
lilin he has kllled aa many grouse as
tli"y consldcr deslrable; and then, linv-
Irig done'hlH duty, as ho thlnltn, ln thls
fespeet, he retlres preclpltately with
ilylng colors to Brlghton. Nlcc, Monte
Carlo, or elsewhere. Ho must be al-
wnys "on the trek"; when he Is bur-
fod, I lielleve, he wlll not bo nblo to
re'at nulet ln hls gravc.hls ghost will
walk the world to terrlfy old ladicR.
"At Solrton, at Ieast," ho sald to me,

with a slgh, ns lio stepped Inlo hls
I'tillinan, "I shall be safoifrom that Im-
postorl"

And, Indecd, ns soon ns ho had bo-
«un to tiro a little of counting uphls hundreds of brace per dlem, he
found a trl/llng pieco of linanclal work
nut ready to hls hand, whlch nmplvdistracted hls mlnd for the moniont
from Colonel Clay, hls accomplicea, und
hls vlllalnles.

Slr Chnrles, I otight to say, hnd so-
i-ured dtiring that pummer a verv nd-
vantngenus optlon ln n part of Africa
»n the. Transvaal frontler. rumored tohe aurlferous. Now. whether It wiih
.uiriferous or not beforc, the tnero
f«ot that Charles had secured somerlalm on It nnturally mnde it so: for
no man had over tho gentilnc Midns
t'nich to a groater deirreo thnn Chnrli-s^undrift: whatovor he handles. ttirnst»t once to gold, if hot to dlumonds.
Iherefore. ns son ns my brotber-ln-I«w had obtalnod thls optlon from tho
juitlve vendor (a most respocted chlef.hy namo Montsloa), nnd promotcd n
. ornpany of hls own to develop lt, hl<»
FJ?nt, r,val ,n lnnt reglon. Lord Cralg-J.lluchle (formerly Slr Davld Alrxan-.<!«t Oranton), Imniedlately Hoirured nMrnllnr optlon of an adfacent track.the lanjer part of whlch had prettyinuoji tho Bumo geologleal condltlons
aa thrvt coverfid by Slr Cliurlcsa rlglit<>r pro-emption.
We were notwholly dlsappointed, as

it turned out. in the rosult. A month
<>r two later, while wo were stlll at
Seldon, we received a lon« and en-
..ouraglng letter from our prospectors
on the spot, who had beon himtfng over
the ground In soarch of gold-reefs.They rcported that they had found a
good aurlferous vein In u rorner of
tho tract, approachublo by ndlt-level«
but. unfortunatoly. onlv a fow vanls
of tho lode lay wlthln the llmlLs of Mr
« harles a area. The remalnder ran on
nt once tnto what was Incally knuwn
ns Craig-Ellachle't soctlon.

Flowever, our prospectors had boenj
. anny, thoy sald; though yoiing Mr.
Grnnton wns prospectlnK at the samn
tlme. in the aelf-same rldge, not very
far from them. h!» mirers nnd falle'd
to dlscovor the nurlforoux uuartz, so
oiir mon had hold th'-lr tonjruoH about
It. wlsolv leavlntr lt fir Cliarles U
govorn Wmself acoorillnglv.
"Can you dlsputo the boundary?" '

asked.
"lmoos»4h!e.** Charteri anj"xvt rcd. ~Yo»

!".*. tho llmit Is a Jn^ridinn of lonel-
1ude. There's no jrfitting over tha*.
Can't oretend to denv It. No buyips:
over Ihe sun! iZn brlhlng tho Instru-
ments! Resldes. we drow the llne our-
felves. We've only ono way out of It,
Sey. Amalgamate! Amaltramatoi"
Charles Is a marveIou"» man! Tho

vi-ry volco in whlch he mnrmurod that
Messed word, "amalgamate," was ln lt-i
gelf a poem.

"CapltaU" I answered. "Say nothlng
about lt. and Joln forces with Cralg-
I^Ilachle." Charles closed ono eyo pen.
fivoly.
That very same cvcnlng came n tel-

pram ln clpher from our chlef enfrfneor
on the territory of the optlon: "Young
Cranton has sotnehow glven us the slip
nnd gone home. We suspect he knows
nll. But we have not dlvulged tho
secrct to anybody."
"Soymour," my brother-ln-law sald

impresslvely, "there Is no tlme to bc
lost I must wrlte thls evening to Blr
Davld.I mean to my lord. Do you;
hiipp'-n to know where he Is stopping at
present?"
"The Morning Post nnnounced two or

three days ago that he was at Glen-
Ellnchle," I answered.
"Then I'll ask hlm to come ove> and

thrash the matter out with me," mv
l»rother-in-law went on. "A very rlch
reof. they say. I must have my flnger
in It!"
Wo adjourned Into the -study. where

Slr Charles dratted, I must admit, a
most judicious letter to the rlval capl-
taltst. He polnted out that tho mlneral
resources of the country were probably
great, but as yet unceitaln. That the
oxpense of crushlng and mllllng mlght
lie almost prohlbitive. That access to
I'uel was costly and Its conveyance dlf-
ilcult.
Thnt watcr was scarne, nnd com-

inanded by our section. That two
rlval companles, If they happened to
hit upon ore, ntight cut one another's
throals by erectlng two sets of fur-
iiacea or pumping plants, nnd bringing
two separate streams to the spot, wl.ere
ono would answer. In short, to em-
ploy the golden word, that amalgama-
ilon might prove better In tho end than
liompetition, and that he advised, at
loitst. a confere,nce on the subject.

I wrote lt out falr to hlm and Slr
Charles. with the alr of a Croruwell.
Klgntd lt.

"Thls ls Importart, Sey," he sald.
"It had bottor be reglstored, for fear
of fntllrg lnto improper hands. Don't
srlve it to Dobson; let Cesarlno take It
ovor to Fowlls lp the dog-cart."

lt is the drawback of Seldon that
ivi aro twelve miles from a rallway
t'tatlon, though we lookout on one of
the lovellest firths In Scotland.

Cesarlne took lt as dlrected.an 1n-
valuablo servant, that glrl! Meanwhile
¦we learned from the Morning Post next
day thafypung Mr. Granton had stolon
it maroh upon us. He had arrived from
Afrioa by the same moll with our
agent's letter, and had Jolned fiTs fath¬
er at once at Gl«n-Ellachle.
Two days later we received a most

polito reply from the. opposing- Inter-
t-st. It ran after th:s' fashlon:
"Craig-Ellachle Lodge, Glen-Ellaohle,

Tnver.neBs-shire,.Dear Sir Charles
Vandrift: Thanks for yours of tho
!0th. In reply. I can only say I fully
reciprocato your amlablo deslre that
nothing advorse to either of our cofn-
panies should happen ln South Africo.
With regard.to your suggestlon that
we phould meot ln person to dlsouss
the .basis of a posslblo amalgamation,
1 can only say my house ls at presont
full of guests.Tas ls doubtless your
own.and I .ahoulrt, thoreforo, flhd lt
praetloally Intposslble to leave Glen-
i;i!ni;hle. Fortunately, howevor, my
.son Davld Is now at home on a brlef
lioliday from Klmberlpy, and It wlll
glve hlm great pleasure 'to come over
und hear what you have to fay.th fa-
vor of rin nrrangaptcnt whlch oortaln-
ly, nn soine grounds, seems to tne do-
^lrafole ln the Interesta of both our
concessions allke. He will Irrive to-
inorrow at'ttrncon at Seldon, and ho ls
uiithori«ed ln overy respoot to nogo-
tiato with full powors on bolialf of
myself and ,the othor dlrectors.

'With klndest regards to' yotjr-wlfc
nnd aons, I remaln, dear Slr Charles,"Youra falthfully,

"nUAIG-ELI-ACHlE."
"Cunnlng old fox!'.' Slr Oliarlos ox-

liiiiuotl, with a snll't. "Whut's ho up
I'i nuw, I wondor? Soenis nlmost, :is
an\lous to amalgamate as we our-
golvea are, Sey," A suddcu tUought

Htrunk hlrn. "Do you know," he crled,
looklng up, "I rcally bellove the same
thlng tniiHt have lmppenod to both our
cxplorlng partlos. They muat havo
found a recf that kocs under our
Kround, and tho wlnkod old rascal
wants to cheat ua out of It."
, "Aa wo want to cheat hlm," I ven-
tured to Interpoae.

ChnrloB looked at me flxedly. "well,
lf sn, we're both In luck," he mur-
mured, after a pause; "though we oan
only get to know tha whereabouts of
thHr llnd by Jolnlng hands wlth them
and showlng them - oura. Stlll, lt'B
Kood buulnoBH, clther way. But £ shall
be cnutloua.cautlous."
"What a nulsancel" Amclla crled,

when wo told hor of the Incldent. "I
suppopo I shall have to put the man up
for the nlght.a nasty, raw boned,
half l/uked Ucotcliman, you tnuy be cer-
taln."
On Wndneaday afternoon, about 3,

young Granton arrlved. He waa a
pleasant featured, red halred, aandy
whlaknrcd youth, not unllke hla father;
but, strange to say, he dropped ln to
call, Inatead of brlnglng hla luggagc.

"Wlfy, you're not golng back to Glen-
Ellaclilo to-nlght, surely?" ChnrleB ex-
clalmed, ln umnzement. "Lady Van-

drlft wlll bo so dlsappolnted! Besldes,
thls business can't be arranged between
two trains. do you think, Mr. Gran-
ton?"
Youns Granton smlled. He had an

agreeable smlle.canny, yet open.
"Oh. no!" he said frankly. "I dldn't

mean to go back. I've put up at tho
Inn. I have my wife -wlth mo, you
know, and I wasn't Invlted."
Amella was of oplnlon. when we told

her thls eplsode, that Davld Granton
wouldn't stop at Seldon because he
waa an honorable. Isabel waa of opln¬
lon he wouldn't stop because he had
marrled an unpresentable young wo-
man somewhere out ln South Afrlca.
Charles was of oplnlon that, as repre-
sentatlve of tho hostlle Interest, he
put up at the Inn because lt mlght tie
hls hands ln some way to be the guest
of the chalrman of tho rlval company,
And I was of oplnion that he had
hoard of the castle, and knew lt well
by report as the dutlest country house
to stay at ln Scotland. »

However, that may be. young Gran¬
ton inslsted on remalnlng at the "Cro-
marty Arms," though he told us hls
wlfe would -be dellghted to rece'lve a
call from Lady Vandrlft and Mrs.
Wentworth. So we all returned wlth
hlm to bring the Hon.Mra. Granton up
to tea at the castle.
She was a nlce little thlng, very

shy and timid, and by no means un¬
presentable, and an evldent lady. She
glggled atthe cnd of every sentence,
and she was endowed wlth a sllght
squlnt, whlch somehow seemed to polnt
all her foeble sallics. She knew llt-
tlo ouslde South Afrlca. but" of that
sho talked nrettlly, and eho won all
our hearts, tn sDlte of the cast ln her
eyo. by hor unaffected slmpllclty.
Next mornlng Charles and I had a

regular debatt- wlth young Granton
about tho rlval options. Our talk was
of cyanlde procosses, roverberatorles,
pennywflghts, watorjackets. But lt
dawned upqn us soon that.'ln splte of
hls rod halr and hls Innocent manners,
our frlend. the Hon. Davld Granton,
knew a thlng or two. Gradually and
erracefully ho let us seo that _ord
Cralg-Elachle hnd sent hlm for tho
beneflt of the company, but that he
had come for the beneflt of the Hon.
Davld Granton.

','I'm a younger son, Slr Charles," ho
said. 'and, therefore, T have to fenther
my nesl for mvself. I know the
pround. Mv fathor wlll be guldert Im-
nHclty by wb'at T ndvl«p <n the matter.
We nrp men of the world. Now let's
bp bnsInpsM-llke, Y>->u want to amal-
pramate. You wouldn't do that. of
ronroe, If you dldn't know of aonie-
thlnpr to the advantncre of my fatber's
comnany.say. a lode on our land.
whlch vou hopo to soeure for vourself
by nmalgatlon. Very well: I can mnke
nr mar your prolpot. If you choose
to render lt worth my whllo. I'U tn-
duce my father and hla dlrectors to
nmnigamate. tf'-yow don't, I won't,
Thnt'i the loniar and the nhort of It!"

Chhrles lonked at hlm ndmlrlngly.
"Young man." he said. "you're deop,

very deen.for your age. Is thls can-
dor.or deoeptlon? T>o you mean what
you sny? Or do you know some rea-
«on whv lt suUs yhur father's book to
amalgamato aa well as It aults tnlno?
And avp you.trvlne: to keon It from
hio?"-Hp flngered hls chln. "Tf T onlv
knew that," he wont on, "I shoulil
know how to doal wlth you.
Young Granton smlled ngaln,
"You'ro a. nnaimlor, Slr Charles." he

nnswp.rnil, T woiular, nt your tlme of
llfe. you shonld pauso to usk aviother
llnanulor -whetber he'a .trylng tn fjll hls
own poeket.or hls father's. Whatevar

Is my fnthor'a goes to hls eldest «on.
and I am hls youngest."
"You aro rlght as to general prlncl-

files." Slr Charles replled, aultc nffpc-
lonately.i "Most sound and senslblo.
But how do I know you haven't bar-
galned already ln the same way wlth
your father? You may have settlod
wlth hlm, and be trylng to dlddle me."
The young man aaBumed a mo.st cuti-

dld air.
"Look hore," he said, loanlng for-

ward. "I ofler you thla chance. Tako
It or leave It. l>o you wlsh to pur-
chase my ald for thl-< amalgamatlon
by a modrrate commlnslon on the net
va'ue of my father'a optlon to ycur-self.-whlch I know approxlmateiy.
"Say C per cent.," I augge-tcd, In a

tentatlvo volco, Juat to justlfy my
presenco.
He looked me throtigh and through.
"Ten Is moro usual," he anBwercd In

a pecullar tone and wlth a pecullarglance. /
Great heavena, how I wlnced! I knew

what hls wordn meapt. Thev were tho
very words I had said myse'lf to Colo-
nel Clay, as the Count von _obcn«,telnBh->"t >*"¦ .?.«.-

schlops.and ln the very eamo acrient,
I saw through lt all now. That bcast-

ly cheque! Thls was Colonel Clav, and
he was trying to buy up my sllence
and asslstanca by the threat of ex-
posure!
My blood ran co'd. I didn't know

how to answer hlm. What happened at
the rest of that Intervlew I reallycouldn't tell you. My braln reoled
round. I heard Just falnt echoes of
"fuel" and "reductlon works." What
on earth was I to do? If I told Charles
my susplclon.for lt was only a sus-
piclon.the feUow might turn upon me
and dlsclose the cheque, whlch would
sufflce to ruln me. Tf I didn't 1 ran a
rlsk of belng consldered by Charles an
accompllce and a confeder'ate.
The Intervlew was long. I hardly

know how I struggled through It. At
tho end young Granton went off, well
satlsfted, lf lt was young Granton: and
Amella Invtted hlm and hls up to dln¬
ner at the castle.
Whatever else they were, they were

capital company. They stopned for
three days more at the "CromartyArmfi." And Charles debated and dls-
ctifsed Incessantly. He couldn't qultemako up hls mlnd what to do ln the
aftalr, and I certalnly couldn't helo
hlm. I never was placed ln such a flx
ln my Hfe. I dld my best to presorvj
a strlct neutrallty.
Young Granton, It turnea out was

a most agreeable person; and so, ln her
way, was that tlmld, unpretendlng
South Afrlcan wlfe> of hls. She was
nalvely aurprlsed -Amella had never
met her mamma at Durban. They both
talked dellghtfully, and had lots of
good storles.mostly wlth polnts that
told agalnst the Cralg-EUachle peo-
ple. Moreover, tho HonoraMe Davld
was a splendld swlmmer. He went out
ln a boat wlth us, and dlved Ilke a
seat He was burnlnp to teach Charles
and myself to awlm, when we told
hlm we could nelther of us tako a
single Btrolto; he said It was an no-
compllshment Incumbent upon everytrue Eingllshman. But Charles hates
tho water; whlle, as for myself, I da-
test every known form "of muscular ex-
erclse.
However, we consented that he should

row us on. the flrth. and made an ap-%potntment one day wlth hlmself and
hls wlfe for 4 the next evenlng.
That nlght Charles came to me wlth

a very grave fnce In my own bedroom.
"Say." he said, under hls breath,
"niive you observed? Have you watch-
ed? Have you any 8URplrlons?"

T tr^mbled vlolently. T folt all was
un. "Suanlclons of whom?" I askerl.|"Not surelyof Slmpeon?" (He was Slr
CbnrleB*8 valot.)
My, respepted brother-ln-Iaw looked

at me contemntuously,
"Sey." he said, "are you trying to

tnke me In? No. not of Slmpson.ef
these two younpr folks, My own bellpf
la.they're Colonel Clay and Madame
Plcardot."
"Impnsslblo!" T crled.
Ho nodded. "I'm sure of lt."'
"How do vou know?"
"Instlnetlvely." v

I selzed hls arm. "Cliarles," I said,
Implorlng hlm, "do nothlng rash. Ro-
member how you exposed yourself to
the ridicule of fools over Dr, Polpor-ro!"
"I'vo thought of thnt," ho answeved,

"and I menn to 'oa* callnr.'" (Wlien ln
Scotland aa lalrd of Seldon. Ohurlen
lovoa- hoth to drosa and to speak tlie
part thoroughlyj "Flrst thlng to-nior-
row I shall telegraph. ovor to innulra
at. Olen-Ellaohie. .1 ahall flnd out
whelher thls Is really young Granton
or not: meunwhlle. I shall keop my oyo
oIomo upop tho fellow.f '

Harly imxt morning,' nccorcilugl.v, a
gioom was UiapatcUod wlth a tele-

gram to Lbrd Cralg-EUachie. He was
to ride over to Fowlis, send It off at
once, and wait for the answer. At the
same tirne. as lt was probable Lord
Cra'g-Eiiachle would have started for
tho moors before the telegram reached
the lodg6, I dld not myself expect to
eee the reply arrlve much before 7 or 8
that evenlng. Meanwhlle. as lt was far
from certain we had not the real Da¬
vld Granton to deul with, lt was nec-
essary to be pollte to our frlendly rl-
vals. Our experlence ln the PolperroIncident had shown us both that too
much zeal may be more dane-erous
than too little. Nevertheless, taughi
by prevlous mlsfortuhes, we kept
watchlng our mun pretty close, detor-
mined that on thls occasion, at lenst,
he should neither do us nor yet escape
us.
About 4 o'clock tho red-haired voung

man and hls pretty little wlfe came
up to call for us. She looked so
charming, and saulnted so encnant-
Ingly one could hardly belleve sho was
not as stmple and innocent' as she
seemcd to be. She trlpped down to
the Seldon boathouse with Charles by
her slde, giggllng and squlnting her
best, and then helped her husband to
get the skilf 'ready. As she dld so
Charles sldled up to me.

"Sey," he whlspercd, "I'm an old
hand, and I'm not readily taken in. I've
been talkiug to that glrl, and upon my
soul I thlnk 8he's all right She's a
charming little lady. We ma^r (be mis-
taken after all, of course, about young
Granton. In any case, lt's well for tho
present to be courteous. A most Jin-
portant optlon! If lt's really he, we
must do nothing to annoy hlm or lot
him see wo suspect him."

I had noticed, Indeed, that Mrs. Gran¬
ton had ma.de herself most agreeable
to Charles from the very beglnning.
And as to ono thlng he was right. In
her tlnild, shrlnking way she was un-
denlably charming. That cast ln Uer
eyo was all pure plquanoy.-
We rowed out on to the ilrth, or, to

be more strictly correct, the two
Grantons rowed, whllo Charles and I
sat and loaned back in the stern on
the luxurlous cushlons. They rowed
fast and well. ln a very few mlnutes
they had roun.ded tho polnt and got
clear out of s'glit of the Cocknoyfled
towers und false buttlements of Seldon.

Mrs. Granton pulled stroko. Evon
as she rowed she kept up a brlsk un-
dercurrent of titnld chaff with £*.-
Charles, giggllng all the whlle, half
forward, half shy, llke n scboolgrlrl
who lllrts with a man old enough to
be her grandfathor.

Slr Charles was flattered. Ho Is sus-
oeptlblo to the pleasures of femnle at-
tentlon, espeelally from the young, the
simplo, and tho Innocent. Tho wlles
of women of the world he ltnows too
well: but a pretty little Ingonue can
twlst hlm rouud her ilnger. Thoy rowed
on and on, tlll thoy drew abreast of
Seamew's Island. lt Is a Jagged atack
or skerry, woll out to seo, very wlld
and proclpltous on the landward slde,
but shelvlng gontly outwnrd; perhaps
an acre In extont, with steop g-ray
cllffs, oovered at that tlmo with crlm-
son innssos of red valerian. Mrs, Gran¬
ton rowed up close to lt.

"Oh, what lovelv ilowers!" sho crled.
throwlnv her head back and guglng at
thom. "I wish 1 could get soinot Lot's
laiul here and ptck thmn. Slr Charles
you Bhall guthcr mo a nlcq btincli for
my Hlttlng-fiioin."

Cluirles rose to It Innoeently,' llke a
troui to a tl y.

"By all tnoaus, my dear ehlld, I.I
have (i paaelon for flowers;" whlch wus

a flower of speech itself, but lt served
Its purpose.They rowed us round to the rar Blde,
where Is the easlest landlng place; It
struck me as odd at the moment that
they seemed to know lt. Thon young
Granton jumped llghtly aahore; Mrs.
Granton sklpped after hlm. I confese
lt niade me feel rather ashamed to see
how clumslly Charles and I followed
them. treadlng glngerly on the thwarte
for fear of upsettlner tho boat. whlle
the artless young thlrg just flew over
the Runwale. So Ilke "Whlte Heath-
er"! However, wo got aahore at last ln
safety. and began to cllmb the rocks
as well as we were able ln search of
the valerlan.
Judge of our astonlshment when

next moment those two young people
bounded back lnto the boat, pushed oft
wfth a peal of merry laughter, and
left us there starlng at them!
They rowed away, about twenty

yards, lnto deep water. Then the man
turned and waved hls hand at us
gracefully.
"Good-by!" ho said, "good-by! Hope

you'll plck a nlce bunch! We're off to
London!"

"Off!" Charles exclnlmed, turnlng
pale. "OiT! What do you mean? You
don't surely mean to aay you're golngto leave us here?"
Tho young man ralsod hls cap wlth

porfect pollteness. whlle Mrs. Granton
smlled, nodded, and kisscd her prettyhand to us.
"Yes," he answercd; "for tho pros-ent. We retlre from tho game. Tho

fuct of lt ls, it's a trlflo too -.hin.thls
ls a coup nvanque."
"A what?" Charles cxclalmod, pcr-spfrlng vlstbly.
"A coup manque," the young man ro-

plled, wlth a compassiopate .snille. "A
failuro, don't you know; a bud shot:
a tiasco. I learn from my scouts that
you sent a telegram by spectal messeu-
ger to Liord Cralg-Ellachle thls morn-
tng. That shows you suspect me. Now,It la a prlnclple of my system never to
go on .for one movo wlth a game when
I flnd myself suspected. Tho Mlghtost
symptom of dlstrust, and.I bnck out
hnmedlately. My plans can, only be
worked to satlsfaction when therov ls
porfect confldence on the part of mv
patlent. It Is n well known rule of
tho medlcal profosalon, I never try to
bleed a man who strupgles. So now
wo're off. Ta-ta! Good luck to you!"
He waa not. much more than twentyyards away, and could talk to us qulteeaslly. But tho water was dctep; tho

Islot rose shoor from I'm suro I don't
know how many fathoms of poa. nnd
we could nelthor of us swlm. C'-arlos
strotched out hls arms Implorlnglv.
"For henven's sako," he orled. "don't

tell me you roally mean to leavo us
here!"
He looked ao comlcal In hls dlstreas

nnd terror that Mrs. Granton.Mmo.
Plcnrdet.whatever I am to call her.
laughed melodlously In her prettlost
way at the slght-of hlm.
"Dear Slr Charles," she called out.

"pray don't be afrald! It's only a short
nnd temporary Imprisonmpnt. We wlll
send men to take you oft. Dear Da¬
vld nnd I only need Just tlmo enoughto get well ashore and mnke.oh!.it
few Hllght altoratlons In our personal
appoaraneo,"
And she lmllcatod wlth her haiul.

laughlng, deur Davld's red wig- and
false. suudy whlskers, as wn now folt
cojivlnced Ihoy must be, Sho loolced at
them arid tlttored. Ilor mnnncr at thls
lnnnient whs unything Imt uliy. ln
fact, I wlll venturo to say. lt waa
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that of a bold and bruaen-faccd hoy-
dcn.
"Then you are Colonel Clay!" F.'r

Charles crled, mopplng hls brow with
hls handkerchlef.

"If you choose to call me so," tho
young man answered politdy. "I'm
sure lt's most klnd of you to supply
me with a commlsalon In her majesty's
service. However, tlme presses, nnd
wo want to push off. Don't alarm your-
st-lves unnecossurlly. 1 wlll so.nd you
a boat to take you away from thls roek
ut tho earlleat posslble moment con-
slBtent with my pcwonal safety and
my dear companlon's." He laltl hls
hand on hls heart nnd struck a sen-
timental atlltude "I have received
too many unwiljing kindncsses at your
hands, Slr Charles," he continued, "not
to feel how wrong lt would bo of me
to Inconvenlence you for nothlner.
Rost assurcd that you shall bo rescued
by mldnlght at latest. Fortunatoly,
the weather Just at prescnt la warm,
and I seo no chance of^rain; so you
will auffer, lf at all, from nothlng
worse than the pangs of temporary
hurger."
Mrs. Granton. no longer Sfiulnting.

'twas a mere trlck she had assumed.
rose up ln the boat und stretched out
a riig to us.
"Catch!" she crled, In a merry volce,

nnd ilung lt at us, double. It fell at
our feot. Sho was a capltal thrower.
"Now, yon dear Slr Charles," sho went

on, "take that to kecp you warm! You
knnw I am really -uitc fond of you.
You're not half a bad old boy when one
takes you the right way. You have
a human slde to you. Why. I often wcar
that sweetly pretty brooch you gave me
at Nlce, when I was Mme. Ftcardet!
And I'm sure your goodness to me at
Lucerne. when I was the little curate'K
wlfe. ls a thlng to remember. We'ro
so glad to have seen you In your
lovely Scotch home you always were so
proud of! Don't be frlghtened, pleuso.
We wouldn't hurt you for worlds. We
are so sorry wo have to take thls In-
hospitable means of evadlng- you. But
doar Davld.I must call hlm dear Da¬
vld stlil.instlnctlvely felt that you
were beginning to suspect us: and he
can't beur mlstrust He ls so sensi-
tlve! The moment" people mlstrust hlm
he must break off with them at once.
Thls was the only way to get you lioth
off our hands wbile we make the need-
ful Uttlo arrareements to depart, and
we've been driven to ava.il ouraelves
of it However. I wlll glve you my
word of honor, as a lady. you shall be
fetched away to-nlght. If dear Davld
doesn't do lt. why. I'll do it myself."
And she blew another klss to us.

Charlos was half beslde hlmself, di-
vided between altornate terror and nn-
ger. "Oh. wo sball dlo here!" ho ex-
claimed. "Nobody'd over droam of

i comlng to thls rock to search for mo."
"What a pity you dldn't let me teach

you to swlm!" Colonel Clny interposed.
"lt is a noble exercise, and very need-
ful indeed Indeed In such speclal emer-
genclos! .Well, ta-tn! I'm off! You
nearly scored ono thls tlme. but, by
nutting you here for tho moment, and
keeping you till we're gnne, I venture
to s»ay I've redressod tho bonrd. und I
thlnk we mov count It n drawn gaine,
mayn't we? The mntch ptnnd«> at three.
lovo.with somo thous,ind<< in pneket!"

"You're. a murderor, sir!" . Charlivs
shrioked but," "We shall sturve or dle
here!"
Colonel Clay, on hls sid° was all

reasonableness. "Now, my deur sir,"
he expostulated. ono hnnd held palm
outwaxd, "do you thlnk It probable
I would klll the gooso that inys the
golden eggs with no little compunc-
tlon? No, no, Sir Charles Vandrlft; l
know too well how much you tiro
worth to me. I return you upon my ln-
come tax paper as flvo thousund per
year, clear profit of my profession.
Suppose you were to dle! I might be
compelled to flnd some new und far
less lucratlvo sourco uf pluttdnr. Your
heirs, oxeotitors, or assignees might
not sult my purposo.
"Tho fact of lt is, sir, your tempera-

ment and mlne aro exactly adapted
one to tho- other. I understnnd you,
and you do not understand me.whlch
Is often the basis of the flrmest
frlendships. I can catch you just
where you are trylng to catch other
poople. Your very snmrtness asststs
me, for I udtnlt you ure "smart. As a
regular llnancler. I allow I couldn't
hold a candlo-to you., But in my lium-
bler wnlk of llfo I know Just how to
utllize you. I lead you on, where you
thlnk you ure golng to galn somo ud-
vantngo over others, and by tloxtor-
ously playlng upon your lovo of a good
bargaln your innate desire to best
somebody olse.I succued in beating
you. There slr you huve tho philosophy
of our mutual rblatlous."
Ho bowed and ralsed hls iinp.

Charles looked at hlm and eowored,
Yes. genius as ho Is, ho posltlv'ely
cowered.
"And do you niean to say," Ho burst

out. "you latend to go on so blecding
mo?"
Tho colonel smilod n bland smilo.
"Slr Chtines Vandrlft," he answered;

"T called you Just now 'the goose thnt
lnvs tho gilden ocrcr«.' You may hnvo
thought tho metanh-'r n mde opp. But
you aro n gnoie. you know. in o<-T-tnl"
rolntlons. Smnvtost man on wtnok ev-

ghnngo. I rondlly ndmit: ea*»lost fnol
to b!imhenil» |rt tbp orien onuntrv (<.«(
evor I mot with. You fnll l« ono thinf
.the perunlonotty of slmnHcitv. Fn»
that rea«on nmong others, I hii""
ohosen to fn«ten unon vnn. fW'ii-d
me. mv doar nl<\ ni a mlcrnuo n* m'l-
llonairos, u nnrivlre noott capltullst.".
You know the old rhvtne:
Great flens luivo little lloas upon thelr

bncks to blto 'cm,
And theso ngn'n have losser fleas, and

so ad lntlnltum!
"Well, thnfa Just how I vlew my¬

self. You aro a oapltallst and a mll-
llonalre. In your large way you proy
upon BOQlety, You deul In oorners, op-
tlons, syndloates.. You ilruln tho world
dry of |ts biood nnd Its money. You
po'ssess, llke tho niosqutto, a Denutifiil
Instrument of suctlon.foundora' shures
.with whlch to nbsorb tho surplus
wealth of*tlie rommiinlty. In my
snialler way, agaln, l r'elluve you ln'
turn of a portlon of the plundor. I am
a Robln Hood of my ago; and. Iqokjnv
unon you as an excoptloually bnd l'orm
of mlllloualre.as well as an 'oxcep-
llonally Fttsy form of p|geun«for a man
of m.v ty'pQ und taicniii to plitcK.l

have, so to speak, taken up my abodc
upon you.

Charles looked at hlm and groaned.
Tho young man contlnued, In a tone

nf gentlo badlnage. "I love the plot-
interest of tho game," he said, "and so
<Ioes dear Jessle here. We both of us
adore 11. As long us I flnd such good
plcklngs upon you, I certalnly am not
KoIiib to tnrn away from no valuable
a carcnss, ln order to batten myself.
at conslderable trouble, upon mlnor
capltallats, out of whom lt ls dlfflcult
to extrnct a few hundreds. It may
have puzzled you to guess why ,1 flx
upon you so perslstently. Now you
know and understand.. When a fluke
flnds a shecp that suijs hlm, that fluke
llves upon hlm. You are my hosf, I ant
your paraslto. Tho coup has falled.
But don't (latter yourself for a mo¬
ment lt wlll be tho last one."
"Why do you Insult me by telltngr

mo all thls?" Slr Charles crled, wrlth-
Ing.
The Colonel waVed hls hand. It was

small and whlte. "Because I love the.
parae," he answered. wlth a relleh:'
"and also-because, the more preparedl
you are beforehand, the greater credlt
and a,nnisement are there ln bcstlnj?
you. Well. now, ta-ta once morel t
am wiistlng valuable time. I mlght
bo cheatlng pomebody. ,1 must be ofC
at once. . * . Tako' care of your¬
self, Wontworth. But I know you wlll.
You nlways do. Ten per cent, is more
usual!"
He rowed away and left us. As the

boat began to dlsappear round the cor-
ncr of the island. "Whlte Heather".
so she looked.stood up in the storn
and shouted aloud through her pretty
hands to us. "By-by, dear Slr
Charles!" she cried. "Do wrap the rug
around,ynu. l'll send the men to fetch
you as soon as ever I posslbly can.
And thank you so much for those
Iovely flowers!"
The boat rounded the crags. We

were alone on the Island. Charles
Hung hlmself on the bare rock In a
wild excess of despondency. He Is ac-
customed to luxury. and cannot get
on wlthout hls padded cushions. As for
myself, I cllmbed wlth some dlfnculty
to the top of the cllfl", Iandward, arid
trlcd to make slgnals of dlstress wlth
my handkerchlef to some passer by on
tbe malnland. All In valn. Charloe
had dismlssed the crofters on tlie
estate, and, as the shootlng- party thaf
day was ln an opposito directlon. not
a soul was near to whom we could call
for succor.

I cllmbed down agaln to Charles-
Tho evpnlng came on slowly. Crles ot
ff ji blrds ra'ncr welrd upon tbe water.
Pufflns nnd cormorants clrcled round
our heads In tho sray of twlllght.
Charles sucrcrested that they mlght even
siwoop down unon us nnd blte lis. They
dld not. however, but thelr (lapplna
winps ndded none the less a palntuttouch of eerlness to our bunsrer andl
solltude. Charjps wao -horrlbly de«
nressed. For myself. I wlll confess I
tv-u so rmich relleved 'at the .fact that
Colonel Clny had not openlv botrayed
mo ln the mptter of the commlsslon aa
to *.*) cnmnnmtlvplv comfortnble.
We ornuched on the hard craig.

About 11 n'clork we heard human
volees. "Boet nhny!" T sbouted. An
"."owprlnar sb«ut nron«pd us to artlon.
We r'u'slied down to the landlng nlaco
nnd poopy'd to tb.p men. to show thpm
whevB m werp. They came nn at onco
i" Rir CharTes's own boat. They were
flsbernipn from N'urgarey, on tho-shore
of t''P flrtb o»no<.|tP.
A lady ned cr"r>tlpmnn had pent them.

tt-pv snld. tn ret.nvn tho bont and call
for ur on t'-p Island. Thelr descrlntlon
porrpppondP'l to the two supnnsed
Grantons. Tlifv rowed us home fl'mnat
In s'leneo to Seldon. It was half-pnst
12 bv tho gptphnusp elnek when we
roached tho cnptle. Mon had bepn sent
nionir the cnast each way to sePk us.
Ame'.in hiid crono to hed, much nlarmed
f«r our snfptv. I«abel was slttlng up.
It wos (no latp. of courso. to do much
that nitrl't in tho wnv of nnnrebprdlng ,¦

tbo mlppi'Pantn. thoue;'' Chnrles tnslsted
unon (ll'-ytnteh'ne- n ernnin. -wlth a telo-
~vn'm for tho pollce at Inverness, to
Fowllsi
N°tMng cnme of it all. A messnsro

awalted us from Lorfl C**a.'er-Fllaohl6;
to ho sure. snylrar thnt hls snn had not
b»ft Glen-BUncblo lodere: whlle resenrch
the next day nnd later sbowed that
our oorrospondpnt hnd never even re-
eoivod our letter. An etnptv envolopo
alono liml nrrlved at tbe house, apd thp
iioutal nnl.hor'ries hnd been eneaged.
meanwblle. witb thelr usual lieMniug
spppd. In 'invpstltrntlnc: the mntter."

Cesrirlnu hnd posted the lettcr her-
self at' Fowlis, and hrougbt back th«
recetot: so tbo only cnnoluslon wo
could draw was thls.Colonel Clav
must ho in ipaguo wlth somebodv nt
tii.i n'lRtofllee. As for _ord Cralff-
KHachle's reiilv, that was a Blmpje
fortrery, thontrh, nrMiv onoucrh, it was
wr'tten on Glep-EUacMe r>«opr.

However, hv the time Chiirles had
ppten ii pp\|p'p of gr^n"p pr>d drunk a
Iwltin of >-is eN-ePlle.it Wndesl'Plmer. hla
s.>l-itJ nnd vnlor revlyed pycepdlnwly.
¦j-)io'-ti.'SR he Jr.hprlt« f'-om l'<« Roer
oT.pp»trv n f""'ei.rv t""-ords eoiirngo
Tf t'-e o.i...io., de^crlptWin. He was
|,, ,.o.lt.,| f,>.>fhij:.r,

'..ift«» m" c'~" " ''» -old. i^"r-'"<r hnek
Ir, 1|« pl.pl- "fMo fl~.i n-P «,-r,«p OPA.
t|.- !...<, ,.o| ,t-,^r ,.m y-.-wr.- ,..,- Knve n t
'»»i-t riefrrtn.l '-l«i '" . .»~*~-f >¦..,. |p
.!.,. |. v..|f.,..r«y tn p^(phlr.~ Hp\ '"""lV
ti-,-, rp~«tPP.-.ow '¦f oi'P pn^l»'on pt *el-
rl^n Pllptlrt Sfivrrl h|n, fpotn pTltUrC.
jijrTt »Pt-tP. 1 feel "Urf. ""P Wlll P"t
"-p'-elv snet b.lm, wp wi" pIso nab
hlm. I oi-iv v»l«'- he would try on
oti"^ n »-|'r ln T-nndnn."
But the odi'e"tn'"'t nf It nll wis thlS,

t'-ut fr^tn tl'p moment those two peo-
i>\o landod at N'liriTiirey, nnd t'>ld tho
fisliormpu there wer? somo frrntlomen
ptrnnded on tbo Soamew'a Island. alt
trace of tluun vanl«hed, At no stntlon
alone the llne could wo galn aiiy news-
or them. Thelr maid had left the Inn
tlio auuio nioriilnK wlth thelr luggftge.
and we trnckt<d her to Invorneaa; but
there tho trall stopped sliort. no spoor.
lav farthor. It w» u nwst .duguliir
and lUNOluhlo mystery.

Oharloa llw.l ln hopes of catchlng
hls man In I.ondon,

But for niv pnrt. I felt there was a
show ot renaon in ono last tauut whlch
tho niM'al iluuer baok nt un us tbe boat
receded: "Slr LTIuirles Vandrift, wo aJ'ti.
a pulr of roguea. Tlm law uroteeta
you. It per*er.utes me. Thafa «l! tho
diffor9n.ee."


